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I have not ſeen either fince I left you, but I ean tell 
ſome of your ſtories have had a good | 
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merited by his own mifconduct , 


L. Sar. Now you are going to be moral, and forget you 
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it he is to be reclaimed at all, can only be ſo by aperſon 


diſcovered be has of late had ſeveral confe- | 


ear de200 20081 4a” 


FOR SCANDAL. _—_ 
's ; but I took the firſt opportunity to flip 4 
Is that all? | WP | 
brother Charles been of the party , you, 

alarmed. FI 


LH 


98 


. 
-- — £4 5 
2 | . 


7 d | 
. « 8 
— + ? 
| 4 
plans a 
2 
in the 


—, 1 ; © 


Joſe To be fure , madam , — fill at a je that 
thorn in the breaſt of another, is ro become a py 


{4 
o 7 20 . " * 
1 + 
1 — 1 A . 5,44 x; = 7 * 
4 a x 3 


ern 5 Foals 


' allowed, but ina man, I am ſure it is deſpicable. -Wenn 
pride, envy, rivalſhip, and a thouſand motives to depreciate — 
"each other; but the male flanderer muſt have the . © 2 
fa woman, before he can traduce one. * © 
of Ir Sunvant , - OY 
| Serv. Mrs Candour , madam, if you are at leiſure, will + 2 
leave her i 8 | EY nn 4 
. her to walk up. ( Exit Servens;) Now, "2 
Maria, here's a charafter to your taſte ; though Mrs Can- 
dur is a little talkative , yet every body allows the is the bet 
 natured fort of woman in the world. 3 _— 
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J And 1 fancy their abuſe was no 2— tao 


than to Mar ia. 
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SCENE Sr P ETI TIAZ TI Houſe. | 


WE Es . | 
ett ?—Fis now — ö 


let her 
5 * Aenne. pen. 
Ned. see 


— n 


Ins ene 


— one day ov | 
honoured maſter, at . 7 
is years wild and extravagant as Charles ns- 


*% 7 


zu ſoon taok them ↄut of my power , by giving the = 
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ente and afts up to the ſentiments, he profeſſes. @ . 
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7 and now 


ay. ld friend, Bir Oliver , is he ant; 
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" _ Zounds, Rowley, when an batchelor marries a young | 
* wite , he | x » he deſerves—no—the crime Car- 4 
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SCENE Sir 6 Txazun's Houſe, 
Enter tor Pran and LN 
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4 Sir Pura. 3 5 
| LEE Teal, Lady Teaale, Aan — =. 
L. Tun. Very wel, Sir Peter, you may bear it r bo. 
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- 1 
* 


: | 3 and what's more I will” - 83 
. madam ! is there no,_reſpe®t due to' the 
authority of a husband ? | : 

es bal ur es 
does as the 1s " I'm no firanger to that 


= -Tho ugh 
: if you 


* = 
* 
P, 22 =, 
1 3 P 


ſuch 
dreſſing room, as 


- or 
* 

a» 

LY 


8 


alert enen? 


FOR SCANDAL, © 23s . 


'make a Nee Champetre ar = - 


1 


n, madam, you had no take when you © | 
indeed ; and after having married 


THE scho. 


1 „„ 


Sir Pet. Oh! 


—— | 


C22 2 . 
or the 


I. Tal. Why then will you force ime w fop th 4 
| r But now we have finiſhed n 
derſation, des | 


Lady Sneerweell !—a pr 


frequent | 


"Sit Per. 
8 L pg 
' BB: Many a wretch who N 


by 


been 


FOR SCANDAL I7 
| upon a hurdle , has done lefs miſchief than thoſe 
barterers of torged lies, coiners of ſcandal , and clippers 

L. Teaz. How can you be ſo ſevere ; Pm ſure they are 
all of faſhion , and very tenacious of reputation. 
Pet. Yes, ſo tenacious of it, they'll not allow it to any 
L. Teaz. I vow, Sir Peter, when I fay an ill-nature4 


4 ching I mean no harm by it, for I take it for gramed they'd 


ſame by me. 
Sir Pet. They've made you as bad as a1 
L. Teaz. Yes—T think I bear my part with 
Sir Pee. Grace , indeed! 0 3233 
L. Teaz. Well, but Sir Peter, you know you promiſed 
to come. 3 | 
Sir Pit. Well, I fhall juſt call into look after my own 
L. Tam. Thes, upon ing went ; you auf: mats kite 
lee ö N — | 
Sir Pet. I have got much by my intended ex io 


any of them. 
a tolerable 


3 _— has !—what a neck, and how 


ſhe ſhews her contempt of my authority !—Well, 
_ n ure to teize 
a little, think ſhe never appears to ſuch advantage, 

as when the is doing every thing to vex and plague me. 


SCENE Lady ss Av 1176 Houſe, 


Enter Lady Suk RAWILL., Craptuse , Sir Bunjanix , | 
Mazis. 


Joszen, Mrs Canpour , and 


L. Sneer. Nay , poſitively we'll have it. 
J. Aye, aye , the epigram by all meats. 


Sir Ben. Oh ! plague on it, it's mere nonſenſe. 
G Fad E „ *twas excellent for an extempore. 


Sir Bey. But, ladies, you ſhould be acquainted with the 
eucuinſtances—Y ou muſt know that one laſt week, as 
Lady Bab Curricle was taking the duſt in de Park, ma 
r 


| . 
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ſes on her ponies ; upon which I took out my pocket book, 
and in a moment produced the following :— 
« Sure never were ſeen two ſuch beautiful ponies , 
4% Other horſes are clowns , and theſe macaronies; 
« To give them this title I'm ſur2 can't be wrong, 8 
% Their legs are ſo ſlim, and their tails are fo long. 


Crab. There, ladies, - done in the crack of a whip—and 


on horſeb.ck too ! 
Je. Ou l a very Phoebus mounted— 
Mrs Cand. I muſt have a copy. 
Enter Lach TEAZLI. 
L. Seer. 


ſhall ſee Sir Peter. 
L. Teaz. I believe he will wait on your ladiſhip preſently. 


L. Seer. Maria, my love, you look grave: come , yo" | 
hall fir down to piquet with Mr Surface. | 


Mar. I take very little pleaſure in cards—but PI do as | 


your ladiſhip | ' 

rr 

ria.— he would have taken an opportunity of ſpe- 
I — 1 ( 


L. Teaz. What's the matter, Mrs Candour ? 
our friend, Miſs Vermillion , to be handfome. 


I. Ser. Oh, ſurely ſhe's a, pretyy woman. 


Crab. I'm glad you think fo. 
Mrs Cazd. She has a charming freſh colour. 
L. Teaz. Yes, when it is freſh put on. 


morning. 
Sir Benji. True, madam, it not only 
what's more, her maid canfetch and carry it. 


Mrs. Cazd. Well.— and what do you think of her fiſter ? 
Crab. What, Mrs Evergreen—'foregad, the's fix and fifty } 


if ſhe's a day. 


outſide I don't think ſhe looks more. 


Lady Teazle , how do you do, —I hope we 


cand. Well, now Vl forfwear his ſociety. 22 


Mrs Cazd. Why, they are ſo cenſorious they won't alla 1 


Mrs C. Well , I'll fear tis natural, for I've ſeen it 
L. Teaz. Tes, it comes at night, and goes again in the 
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Mrs Cand. Nay, I'll ſwear two or three and fixty is the | 


great ingenuity , and ſurely 
Cos widow Oaker chalks her wrinkles. 
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Sir Bexj. Oh , there's no judging by her looks unleſs 


we could ſee her face 
does take ſome pains 


L. Seer. Well, if Mrs E 
to repair the ravages of time, ſhe certainly effects it with 
that's better than the careleſa_ 


Sir Benji. Nay, now my Lay Sneerwell , you are too 
ſevere upon the widow—Come, it is not that ſhe paints 
ſo ill, but when ſhe has finiſhed her face, ſhe joins it ſo 
badly to her neck, that. ſhe looks like a mended ſtatue, in 
which the connoiſſeur may fee at once, that the head is 
modern, though the trunk's antique. 

Crab. What the has pretty teeth. 


mouth , but keeps it always „ as it were, th shews 
her teeth. ) | — y 8 | 


her mouth till it reſembles the aperture of a poor-box , and 

all her words appear tu flide out edge-ways as it were, thus 
% How do you do, madam ? — Tes, madam. | 

L. Seer. Ha, ha, ha; very well, Lady Teazle— I vow 


full friend of mine, I hope you will be ſo good as not to un- 
her defence. 
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nature than you are aware of. 


and wife, one fo ſeldom fees them together. 


invention, or idle 
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Sir Pet. True wit, madam, is more nearly allied to good 


L. Teaz. True, Sir Peter; I believe they are ſo near a 
kin that they can never be united. 5 
Sir Benj. Or rather, madam , ſuppoſe them to be man 


L Teaz. But, mw i bes enemy to ſcandal , 1 


injured ſhould have a ri he to come on an of the 
| party rig y 


Crab. Well, I verily believe there never was a ſcandalous 
when: fas Gbadeales. 
Pet. Nine out of ten are formed on ſome malicious 


L. S. Come , ladies, fall we ft down to cards it the 


next room ? 
Enter a Servant, 8 = Prams. | 
* Per. If come A U fieal away unperceives. 
(AA. 


1 Sneer. Sir Peter, leaving us 
vir Pet. I beg eee 5 buſineſs , | 
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and I muſt—But I leave my character behind me. ( Exit. 
Sir Ben. Well, certainly Lady Teazle , that lord of yours 
is a ſtrange being. I could tell you ſome ſtories of him would | 
make you laugh heartily , if he was not your husband, 


L. Teaz. Oh, never mind that. —This waye” 
| ( They walk up and exennt. | 
of. You take no pleaſure in this ſoci 


1 . How can I ? If to raĩſe a malicious ſmile at the mig» 
fortunes and infirmities of thoſe who are unhappy, be a 
proof of wit and humour, Heaven grant me a double por- | 
tion of Gulneſs. 
2 yet, they have no malice in their hearts. 
Thea it is the more inexcuſable, fince nothing 
a 1 

Je And is it pofible, Maria, that you can thus feel 
for others, and yet be cruel to me alone ?—ls hope to be 
err 


ww —_ _—F- 


eazle entiring behind) Ah! Lady Teazle, aþ! yo | 
not ſtir——( To Maria) 1 have the greateſt regard in the 
world for Lady Teazle , but if Sir Peter was once to ſuſ- +4 


L. Teaz. What is all this, child ? You are wanting in 
the next room. (Exit Maria ) What is the meaning ot 
all this ?!——What ! did you | 


IE. 
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bombaſt might cen ver her Gen Bur 
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the ſubjeft , for he cannot bear it, he has been 


by a ſuſpicion of a connection 
Lady Teazle , and ſuch a 


Enter Sir Pran 


' Sir Pet. Where is he ? Where is Sir Oliver Ah, my | 


dear friend, I rejoice to ſee you ! Tou are welcome 


\ 


3 F878 8: .. 7 r * 


glad t you > me. [| 
Sit Pet. Ak, Sir Oliver It's fixteen years ſince laſt 
: we 


nt 


I find, is 


libertine 


we won t talk of 


Sir Peter , old friends thould 


you ample amendy——— 


their firſt meenting , no, no, 


ſtate but 
of my nephews 
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1 
is, indeed, 2 


, thank you 
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happy 
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ad well drink your lady's health, and tell you all 
ſchemes. 

Sir Pet. Alons—— donc. 
Sir Oli. And don't, Sir Peter, be too ſevere ift 
= old friend's fon Odds my life, 1] am not ſorry 

15 run a. little out ot the courte—— tor my part, I hate tof 
ſee prudence clinging to c—_— ſuckers of youth ; ti 


3 22 


ACT 1. 
SCENE Sir Ps 7 x n's Het 
| Enter Sir PurER , W Rowrzv. 
; Sir PETER. 


FLL, well, we'll fee this man firſt , and then have 
our wine afterwards, — But Rowley, 1 don': fee 
the joft of your ſcheme. 
Notul. Why, fir, bis Mr Stanley was a near relation 
. of their mother's, and tormerly an eminent merchant ing 
Dr is greatly reduced; he has 
applied by letter to r Surface and Charles for affiſtance 
. be has received nothing but fair 
miſes; while Charles, EK diſtreſ- 
„is at preſent endeavouring to raiſe a ſum of money, 
part of which I know he intends for the uſe of Mr Stanley. | 
| Sir Oliv, Aye—he's my brother's fon. 
Ro vi. Now , fir, W propoſe, that Sir Oliver ſhall viſit | © 
them doch, in the charadter of Mr Stanley ; as I have infor- 
„ eee 
His friends in TA 8 me , 
you'll find one, who, ne u of extra- 
vagance, has ſtill, as our immortal Teese i, 7 
teur for pig; and @ band open as day for charity. © 
Sir Pet. What bes his oper band and pu „ if he has 
nothing 'to give. where is this perſon you were pe- 
— 
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New Below , fir, waning your commande To 
2 know , Sir Oliver, 1 Jew ; 228 
him juſtice , has done every t in bis power to 

harles—- Who waits — ( Enter @ Servant ) deſire Mr 
( Ex:t Servant» 


— 


who be knows is in town ; therefore you may depend on his 
| being faithful to his incereſt—Oh ! ber comes the honeſt 
Ifracite. 
Enter Mos z. 
Sir Oliver , this is Mr Moſes [Me Moſes , this b Si 
Sir Oliw. I underſtand you have lately had great dealing 


with my nephw Charles, 
| N42. Yes Sir Oliver——T have done an 1 could for 


1 — he was ruined before he came to me for 

| 

: Sir Oliv. That was unlucky truly , for you had no op- 
tion 33 talent. 

in P Mo: one at all ; I had not the pleaſure of knowing his 
has - diftreſies, il? he was ſome thouſands worſe than noting. 
—— Sir Ob. Unfortunate 5 43 
fair done all in your power for him. | 
reſ- Mof. Yes, he knows that—- This very I was 

y » him a gentleman from the city, who does 
eye him, * will advance him ſome monies. 
* Per. What ? a perſon that Charles has never borrowed 
vey 

on 


6.85.7. 


ö 22 paid ſeveral ſums of money he hass 
> T8 for Chasles, ut through the bounty gf Sir r "= 


* Y "I, 
. 24 
,.4 


ng 258 
e and 


ſeph afterwards as old Stanley. 

„ this is taking Charles rather unawa-| 

; bux Moſes , you underſtand Sir Oliver , 1 
de faithful. | 

Mof: You may depend upon me.——— This is very near| 

the time I was to have gone. 3 
Sir Otiv. Fit accom n 

forgot one thing how the 

bail | be able to paſs for g Jer? | 

There is no need———the lis a Chriſtian. 


— NJ ey 
Ale Yay Ay} ay not be wanting in that , | 


+ the loan at leaſt. 
bim no more as dat you be dif- 1 


Ide corner. (ant Sir Oliver and Moſes. 


FOR SCANDAL. 2 


Sir Oliv. Oh! I borrow it for him of a friend=-do I? 
M, Yes, and yeur friend's an unconſciunable dog 
you can't help dat. 2 | 

Sir Oliv. Oh ! my friend's an unconſcionable dog 


Mo/. And then he himſelf has not the monies' by him, 


is forced to fell ſtock at a great loſs. 

Sir Oliv. He's forced to ſell ſtock at a great loſs , 
well, really, that's very kind of him. 3 
Sir Pet. But hark' ye, Moſes , if Sir Oliver was to rail 
a little at the annuity bill, don't you think it would have 
4 | 


x 


—my appears fo able 
that tho' Charles lived in the next fireet, it muſt be my 
own fault if I am not a complete rogue 


. Sir Pet. Well , I fee Maria coming, 1 want to have 


ſome talk with her. (Zit Rowley. 
Enter Manna. | 

So Maria , What, is Mr Surface come home with you ? 

Mar. No, fir he was ; 

Sir Pet. Maria, I wiſh you were more ſenſible to his 

excellent qualities ,—does not every time you arc in his 
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company convince you of the merit of that amiable young 
man ? 


Mar. You know , Sir Peter, I have often told you, that| | 


of all the men who have paid me a particular attention , | 
there is not one I would not ſooner preter , than Mr Sur- 


Sir Pe: Aye, aye, this blindneſs to his merit pro- 


is unkind ; you know , at your requeſt, I 
hare forborn to fee or correſpond with him, as I hare a 


be is unworthy my regard; but while my 


been convinced 
reaſon condemus his vices , my heart ſuggeits ſome pity for 


his misfortunes. 


Sir Pet. Ah! you had beſt reſolve to think of him no 


more, but give your heart and hand to a worthier object. 
Never to his brother. 


Sir Pet. Have a care, Maria, I have not yet made you 


— 4 died , ——JT—on purpoſe , qt gd - 


me with the care of his daughter : but here comes my help 


mate, ſhe ſeems in mighty good humour; I wiſh I could | 


deine ker! into loving me a little. 
Entre Lady TEAZ L E. 

Lady Teaz. What's the matter, Sir Peter? What have 

you done to Maria ? It is not fair to quarrel and I not by. 


Sir Pet. Ah! Lady Teazle, it is in your power to put | 


me into good humour at any time. 


Lady Teaz. Is it? I am of it——for I want you to 
be in a monitrous good LE. now; come do be good 


" humoured, and let me have two hunderd 


Sir Pet. What the plague ! can't I be in a good humour ! 


without paying for it, —but look always thus, and yuu 


ſtall want for nothing, (Fal out e porbet-book ) There , 


from your attachment to that profligate brother of 


Lf 


know what the authority of a. guardian is, don't force me 


FTI 


1 


3 De. 


- 


| there's two hundred pounds for you, ( going to %] now 
feal me a bond for the repayment. 5 | 


4 n for thinking of 

enough to be my father, and call you an ugly, ſtiff, for- 
mal old batchelor, I contradicted her, and faid I did not 
: think you ſo ugly by any means , and that I dar'd fay, 


and never, 3 


1 our fu. ure conteſt be. who ſhall be moſt obliging. 


— - 


FOR SCANDAL 


3¹ 


* 


| Lady Teaz. No, my note of hand will do as well. 


( Giving her hand. 
Sir Peer. Well, well, I mob be ſatisfied with that.. 


ſhanꝰt much longer repreach me for not having made 
you x proper fertlment——— 1 intend ſhortly to lurprize 


Lady Taz. Do you? You can't think, Sir Peter, how 
bumour becumes you ; now you look juft as you did 

xfore I married you. 

Sir Pet. Do | indeed? 

Lady Teaz. Don't you remember when ven hd = wal 


| AS Rs. cats 8 A * 


lant you were in your youth, and asked me it I could 


an ofd fellow , who could deny me nothing. 


-— "pins you were fo attentive and obliging to 

me 

L. Tax. Aye to be ſure I was, and uſed w wake your 
part againſt all my acquaintance ; and when my couſin Sophy 

, man old 


would make a good tort of a husband. 
Sir Pet. That was very kind of you=>——Well, and 
you” were not miſtaken , you have found it fo, have noc 


vou? 


NN 


Sir Per. Never neter never and let : 


L. Teaz. Aye —— 
Sir Pet. But, my dear Lady Teazle——my love—in, 
deed you muſt Leer a firit wack over your temper—- 
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** 


4 


Pet. No, no—no fock thing. 


21 
— 


: 
H 


9 

L. Taz. No— tis 
Sir 

& 


| I fay 'tis you. 


— 
5 


Ni Per, — told me. 


a pert , forward, rural coquette; ; who had r 


Sir Per. You d 


fuch an offer before. 


well. Aye, ma- 
1 5 


and Charles, Madam, — were not without foundation. 


IL. Teaz. Take care , Sir Peter; take care what you * 
fai , for I won't be ſuſpeCted without 4 cauſe, I promiſe 


* Pet. A divorce !— 


\ 


Have a ene, this is not the way to live happy, 1 


Lord ! I never _— 


Sir P B01 ms 1 
et. am 1 
VENTS 


Charles — of you | 


81 —_— 


TALL 


* 


1 — 


r 


\ and. as wa 1 a. 


FOR SCANDAL _ 


her — Zounds — the muſt noe pretame no 
No, no, ——- ſhe may 


my 
—but damn it— Tm determin'd the ſhan't keep 


rer #6 T 71 fl 57 | 


MS... 
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Trip. Trip, fir; Trip, at your fervice. 7 
Sie dur. Very well, Mir Trip—You have a pleafant fort 
of a place here, I .. þ | | 
- Trip. Pretty well There are four of us, who paſs our 
time agreably enough—Our wages, indeed, are but ſmall, } 
ani ſometimes a little in arrear—We have but fifty guineas 
a year, and find our own bags and bouquets. 

Sir Oliv. Bags and bouquets ! Halters and baſtinadoes ! 

Trip. Oh, Moſes, hark'ye—did that little bill 
difcornted 3 * A apes 1 

Sir Oliv. Wants to raiſe money too ! y on me- 
Ale has diſtreſſes, I warrant , like a lord, and aſſects cre- 


Trip. No! Why I thought when my friend Bruſh had ſet 
his mark on it, it was as caſh. 
Mof. No, indeed , it 


pott; 


Tri Why , there's none of my maſter's clodths will fall 
very „I believe ; but I can give a mortgage on ſome 


of his winter ſuits, with equity of redemption before 
Chriſtmas—or a poſt obit on his blue and filver. Now A 
with a few pair of point ruffles, by way of ſecurity , ( 
rings ) coming, coming. Gentlemen, if you'll walk this 
way, parhaps I may introduce you now.—Mofes., don't | 
| the annuity—TPl! inſure my place, my little fellow. 
Sir Oubw. If the man is the ſhadow of the maſter , this is 
the temple of Diſſipation indeed. ( Exeunt onnest. | 


* q 


FOR SCANDAL 8 
n S2 
n, Sz cred dr * 


re many of our acquaintance who are men of wit, genius, 
and für., but then they won't drink. 

Care. True , Charles ; they fink into the more ſubſtan- 
tial luxuries of the table „ and quite neglect the bottle. 
Car. Right beſides, ſociety ſuffers by it; for inſtead - 

of the mirth and humour that uſed to mantle, over a _ ' 

- of Burgundy , their converſation is become as inſipi 


. 
HOLE: without its ſpirit or flavour. Is 


» Put what will you fay 
ie hone > Fey hey Dick. and Careiels 
ſelf, who are under a hazard regimen. 

Cher. Pſha ! no ſuch thing What, would you train 
a horſe for the courſe by k 1 = 
„ me throw a bottle of urgundy, and I never loſe 3 = 
. _ at leaſt I never feel my loſs, and that's the ſame 4 4 
ont. True; beſides , "tis wine that determines i 
man be really in love. : 
| Char. 80 it is Fin op» dren bumpers ws doen | 


-= „5 vos ad 
4 er ire her, you muſt toaſt a round of her peer. 

| Which is impoſlibt , ( fs ) on earth. | 

Cure. We'll toaſt ſome heathen _, - ce goo 
deſs, p36 ad. har. - * 

Char. then pen bum round 
n gk e wy” 

Gent. Maria pcha, give us her firname. 
Sbar. 'Plhaw——Hang her fir-name , that's too formal to 
be regiſtered on love's kalendar. 

If Gent. Maria then. — Here's Maria. n 
vir Toby, Maria—Come , here's Maria. 


* 


re eee -”s 
. * 
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Char. Come; Sir Toby, have a care; you muſt give 2 

Care. Nay , never hefitate. But Sir Toby has got a ſong 
that will excuſe him. 


© Young or ancient I care nota - 

2 — 0, 
And cen let us toaſt them together. 

330 


Tae enters and whiſpers Cnanues. 


Care. What, this is 


ſome wench—þut we wou't 


8 
1 — 


clumſy, or let them be flim, : 5 25 


| Charles. Gentlemen , I muſt pardon ; (ri A J F 
I muſt leave you upon bu arcleſs ke rhe 5 N 


ons et 87 eee, Hikoooks 


1 N DAL. * 
| FOR SCANDA | 

| is only a Jew and a 
o, upon my honour—It 15 | 
a : 


broker 28 
5 
- moſes 


8 | bow-pots out at the windows. 
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— young fellow that wents t6 barre money ; 1 
A are a prudent old OED 
r and you, 18 


7 


—— — 


| — ſome from a friend; but | 
„ =» ging Mo- 


1 Tt te money by hm, br 
es ou know 2 b 
and ſcorn to tell a 4 
Charts. Aye, thoſe who ſpeak truth do——And Y 
fir, I muſl pay the difference, I ſuppoſe——Why look ye, 
Me Premiums , I know that money 1 not be had without 3 
it. I 
Sir Ov. Well—but what ſecurity could ?—You | 
have not any land I ſuppoſe ? fn | 
Charles. Not a mole-hill , nor a twig 3 in 


Sir Ov. Nor any ſtock, I preſume. 1 
8 but ve. fock, and they are 1 
pointers ponies.—But pray , fir, are at | 
with any of my ebaneCtions ? 3 * 1 


— 
- * 


* 


2 
$ | 
Sir Oliver. No ! ha, ha , ha ; ſo much akered of late, 


to 
my 
» 


„ is 
indeed 
upon my ſoul 
poor 


fir, nne 
much altered of late, : 


though I have heard | 


Mr Pr 


7 No—no, 


firſt 1 have heard of it, | 


. Egad they'll perſuade me preſently that I'm at 


1 
I 4 Ly N is 
119] f H; 14. 5 
22157. Je wÞ ö 
811 ; 7 1 
ee 7 1 5374571 
EE: 11 1115 il 
3138143 1 fl det ME. 


. * I 9 * 0 


9122822 


— Y ai os 4 os 


you are pleaſed to hear he is on the decli- 


What , 
Premium. 


—Nays 


am told Sir Oliver 1s coming over 


5 


V 


If we want one. 


FOR SCANDAL - a4 


' SirObvo. That's true, as you ſay————Well, well, 
I believe I can dif} ſpall of he Leih See n never fore 
give him this. „ 


Euter CanELtss. 


2 


— 222 ak 
8 Burn your anceſtors ! 

| Clerks. No no he may do that afterwards if he will. - 
Care. With of my heart] — old. op 2 


2 13 Moſes, | you hall be appr 


M Yes, I'll be the appraiſer. | 
Sir Obi. Oh the prof pn (. | 
Charles. But what's the Later my link Premium} Yoo . 

222 to reliſh this buſineſs 


Oh 1 ws, ha, 
iS, vr = - Gb: ( We SG yes — | 
Tay wes e io ies £09”, _S 


the devil can he make free with if he can't with hi on 
relations. (Bi, 


4 Sir Obv. ( Following ) I'l never forgive bim. 


ACT IV. 
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ws originals. All ſtiff and aukward 
like nothing in human nature beſides. 
Sir Oliv. Oh, we ſhall never ſee ſuch figures of 


D Mr Premium, what 
ſit of an evening ſurrounded b 
let us proceed to buſineſ To 
— Mr Auctionneer — Oh, here's a great chair 
of my father's that ſeems fit for nothing elle. 

\ Care The very thing—bur what fall do for a hammer, 
Charles ? An auctioneer is nothing without a hammer. 

Charles. A hammer! ( boking round) Let's (ce, what 

Have we here—Sir Richard ; you hall hae common. | 
have no common 


Ravelin, a marvellous 
in all the Duke of I got that cut} 
over his eye at the battle of is not dreſſed } 
| out in feathers like our modern captains, but enveloped in 
wig „ ſhould be. What fay 
| Mr Premium? 

of. Mr Premium would have you ſpeak. | 
Charles. Why, you ſhall have him for ten pounds, and 
I'm ſure that's cheap enough for a ſtaff officer. | 
Sir Oliv. Heaven deliver me! his great uncle Sir Rich- . 


ard going for ten pounds—( fide ) — Well, fir, I take 


'"Chertes. This is = maiden aer of his, my great aunt 
Deborah , done by Kneller , thought to be one-of — 
pictures, and eſteemed a very formidable likeneſs. There 


* hal 


FOR SCANDAL 43 


Fave her for five pounds ten. I'm fare the theep ave worth 
F the money. 


| ſuch a value on herlelf, — 


Charles. Here are two couſins of theirs— Moſes , theſe 
pictures were done when beaux wore periwigs , and ladies 
.. 


— 
5 


3 is 


* 
5 


why you don't 4 the price 
n 


III 


5 — 
5 


them at own price , for the honour of parliament. 
Charks. Well faid, Premium. 


1 Serin knock en down at forry pounde—Going— 


—gone. 
ni jalty portly fellow ; I don't know 
what relation be hisgto "the family; but he was formerly 


STR & 


Sir Oliv. No. I think fix is enough for a mayor. i 
Charles. Come, Tome, make it guineas, and ru 


Sir Ov. Ah, poor aunt Deborah l a woman that ſer | 


— 


mayor of Norwich, let's knock him down at eight pounds. 
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823 
vet 
Fri 


Well, well, any thing to accommodate you; 


7 
; 


A 


LF; 
F 


| for he is one of the 


ng it, the old has been 


III 


& © 


with it, and there's an end on't. 


G: 4 bill.) 
Charts Clerks, Why this vill x for gh bundred pounds. 


, come , give me three hundred pounds, and take all 
the room in a lump— That will be the beſt way. 


mine.—But there's one portrait you ung 


ay uncle Sir Oliver —| | 
and is eſteemed a very 


! Then in my inion you, 
: _— 
T beheld ; he has an un orgiving eye . 
countenance. Don't you thank o , 


pon my foul I do not, fir ; I think it as bo- 
Nr | 


pn very 
2 long as I have a 
nephew after all—T 

kim every thing, ( Ace ) Bun fir — 


ve him every thing. ( Ar.) Lope, 
fort of a fellow, and when I take a whim * 
teen Tu give you as much for 


don't be troubleſome—I tell you wor 1 


PP een _ + 


Sir Oliv. How like his father the dog is—l Aenne q 
ceive it before, but I think I never faw fo ſtrong a reſem- 
' blance. (A) Well, fir, here's a draft for your fum, 


FOR SCANDAL. w*?3 


an] Sir Oliv. You'll not let Sir Oliver go, then. 
Charles. No, I tell you, once for all. 
Sir Oliv. Then never mind the difference , we'll balance 


with an of that money to di 
1 are the 


PE 
c't | Gad, I never knew till now, that my anceſtors were ſuch 

5 valuable acquaintance.—Kind ladies and gentlemen , I am 
r- your vey math obhged, and halt graſs eres, 
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Retul. Ves, fir ; I heard they were going. — But he 
can you ſupport ſuch ſpirits under all your misfortunes ? +? 
Charles. That's the caufe , maſter Rowley ; my mis fortu- 
nes are fo many, that I can't afford to part with my ſpirits 
Rowl. And cun you really take leave of your anceſte 

with ſo much unconcern. 
! Charles. Unconcern ! what, I you are ſurpri | 
that I am not more ſurrowful at the company of ſe 
many worthy friends. It is very diſtreiſing to be ſure; but 
you ſee they never move a muſcle , then 292 
Gould 1? 
Rowl. Ah, dear Ci arles 
| Charles. But come , I hare no time for trifling ; | 
here , take this bill and cet it changed, md carry gs bun- 
Pounds 10 poor Stanley , or we ſhall have 2boc 
ter right to it. 


Charles. Be juft before you generous, — Why , fo 1 
wants it I could, bur juitice is thr ald, lame, hobling bel- 


88 her to keep pace with generolity f 


Enter Sir Of ivzx and Moss. 
Au, Well, fir, I think, as Sir Peter faid, you have 
ſeen Mr Charles in all his glory tis great pity he's ſo 
extravagant. | 
Sir Oliv. True but he would not ſell my picture 
Ma. And loves wine and women fo much. 
rr ſell my picture. 
IS cy. 
Sir Oliv. be would not ſell my picture, —Oh , 
here comes Rowley. 
Enter RowLEv. 


Ren. Well, fir, I find you have made a purchaſe. 
Oliv. Yes, our young * his an- | 
ceſtors like old tapeſiry. | | 
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Rowl. And he has commiſſioned me r an 
hundred pounds ot the purchaſe money u your 
fictitious character of old . ſaw a taylor and two 


Sir Oliv. Well, well, In pay his debrs and his bene- 
valence two. But now , I'm no more a-broker , and you 
ſhall introduce me to the elder brother as old Stanley. 


Enter Tarr. . 
Trip. Gentlemen, I'm ſorry I was not in the 


way 
F fhew you out. Hat ye, Moſes. | (Exit with Moſes. 


Sir Oliv. There's a the Jow on ur coming, nd wan 
that intercepted the on our coming wan- 
nnn 

Rowl. Indeed! 

Sir Oliv. And they are now planning an annuity bufi- 
neſs—Qh, maſter Rowley , in my time ſervants were con- 
tent with the follies of their maſters , when they were wore 
a little threadbare; but now they have their vices , like 
their birth-day cloaths , with the gloſs on. ( Exennt. 


SCENE the Apartments of Joszen sckraez. 


Enter Joskyn and a SERVANT. 
54: No erer from Lady Teazie. | 2 
Serv. No, fir. 
Jof 1 wonder the did not write if the could not come 
rr Charles's diſſi- 
pation extravagance are great points in * 
en * 

1s Lady Teaale, ſir; but ſhe always orders her 
chair to the milliner's in the next ſtreet. 


Jef. Then draw that fcreen——m ia 
a maiden lady of fo curious a 2 
( Exit Servant )—My Lady Teazle, I'm atraid to 
ſuſpect my attachment to aria ; but ſhe muſt not be ac · 
ns bh has Geer old 3 Kew hos ets in my power. 

Enter Lady TzazLE. 


L. Tax. . Sentiment in ſoliloquy * 


THE SCHOOL 
very impatient now? Nay — 


came as * 


. Nr we; 4 — 
ion ——( beth fit. )—— 
= bn) Lyn . and fo ill natured , there's — 
e ; and then , to fulpect me with arle 7 


7 Fm. 


* 


| «pt phony mr pig like the conſ-| 
ciouſneſs ar deſerved it. . | 


me 
— when a husband grows | 
his confidence from his wife, it then beco- 


| FOR SCANDATLTE:. 49 
n it in conduct, and careleſs of the cenfures 
of the world ? conſciouſneſs of your innocence, 
What is it makes yourtegardleſs of „and inattentive to 
your tocdensd phone Why , the conſciouſneſs of 
your innocence. Now, my dear Lady Teazle, it you 
could only be prevailed upon to make a trifling faua-pas , 
you can't imagine how circonſpect you would grow. 
L. Teaz. Do you think fo ? 

| Fof. Depend upon it. Your caſe at preſent , 

letY dear Lady Teazle , reſembles that of a perſon in a plethora 

| ——you are abſolutely'dying o ot too much health. 

© 3F L. Teaz, Why, indeed, i if my underſtanding could be 


convinced 
Fof- Your h yes, your underf- 


mg Fon bo convinced. Heaven Gba that I ſhould 
| ou to thing you thought wrong. No, no 
—_— 1 2 4 | 
L. Trax. 1 leave honour 
— ( both riſe. ) 

I ſee, Lady Texale, the effects of your coun< 


try ee ll oma 
degin to find myſelſ 


L. Teaz. „ indeed, and I 
imprudent ; and if 1 I mould be brought to act wrong , it 
would be ſooner from Sir Peter's ill treatment of me, than 
from your honourable logie, I aſſure you. 

. Fol. Then by this hand , which is unworthy Of —— 
——— Lane c 


Wwe 1 Sir———1 thought would not - 

1. a — 4 Sir Peter ſhould come up. — 

to Sir Peter ! 

8 Sir Peter ! Oh, N 
do? Hide me ſomewhere , good Mr 

'o i Fof: Here, here, behind this fereem, ( She ran: bebind abs 

* feen) and now reach me a book. ( Sits dorun and reads. 


Sir Per. 


620 


4 
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glad to ſee you I thank you for this call I believe 


u have not been here fince I finiſhed my library 
Hooks mn; are the only thing I am a cor 


Sir Pe. Very pretty, indeed why, even your ſcreen” 
Fee 
Les, I find great uſe in that ſcreen. | 
ir Pet. Ves, yes, ſo you mutt when you want to find' 
no tis in a hurry. 
Fof. Ves, or to hide Ar ( Afdee. 
Sir Pet. But, my dear friend, I want to have ſome pri- 
vate talk with you. 
o/; You need not wait, ( Exit Servant. 
ir Pet. Pray eng were Lad os ve ny Sroqgy + i 
want to impart to you ſome of my diſtreſſes—In ſhort „Lay . 
Teaale's behaviour of late has given me — — 
I have wong reatons to believe the has formed an | | 
ment elſewhere. 
Im unhappy to hear it. 
nenne 
and os | 
You alarm me exceedingly. 
Pet. I knew you would ſym hs. 5 
© Believe me, Sir Peter, © py © lag NY 
. does you. 
| Sir Pet. What a happineſs to have x friend we can truſt, 
even with our family ſecrets—Can't you gueſs who it is Þ 
Fof. I hav'n't the moſt diſtant idea. It can't be Sir 
Benjamin Backbite. 
Sir Pez. Ar think of Charles ? 1 
Jo,. My brother ! impoſſible! — I can't think he would 
de capable of ſuch baſeneſs and ingratitude. 

Sir Pet. Ah, the goodneſs of your own mind makes you 
flow to believe fuch villany. | 
Fef. Very true, Sir Peter. — The man who is conſcious 
of the integrity of his own heart, is ever flow to credit ano+ 
ther's baſeneſs. | 
Sir Pet. And yet, that the fon of my old friend ſhould 

practice agaiaſt the honour of my family. 


a5. 
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of: Aye, there's the caſe , Sir Peter. 

barbs the dart of injury, the wound bar op bo 
ſmart. 

Sir Pet. What noble ſentiments ! —— He never uſed a 


ſentiment , ungrateful boy! that I afted as guardian to, 


and who was brought up under wy eye; and | never in my 
life refuſed him my advice. 
Fo: I don't know, Sir Peter, he may be ſuch a 


man if it be ſo , he is no longer a brother of mine; I 


renounce him. I diſclaim him.——For the man who can. 
break through the laws of hoſpitality, and ſeduce the wife 
or daughter of his friend, deſerves to be branded as a peſt 


— Fo And yet, Joſeph, ifI was to make it public „ 
I ſhould only 242 laughed at. 

J. Why, that's very true No, no, you muſt not 
make it public; people would tal 

Sir Pet. Talk — they d fay it was all my own fault ; 


They'd paragraph me i the news papers yan make ls 


ee Sir Peter, 1 can't think that my Lady 
's honour 

Sir Pet. Ah, my dear friend , what's her honour , oppo- 
ſed againſt the flattery of a handſome young fellow. But 
Joſeph , ſhe has been uphraiding me of late, that | have not 
made her a ſettlement ; and I think, in our hf uarrel , 
ſhe told me ſhe ſhould not be very ſorry if I was Now , 
I have brought drafts of two deeds for your peruſal, and ſhe 
ſhall find, if I was to die, that I have not been inattentive 
to her welfare while bring. By the one, ſhe will enjoy eight 
hundred pounds a year during my life; and by the other, 
the bulk of my fortune after my death. 

8 is truly generous. !] wiſh it maynꝰt 
corrupt my pup (A. 

Sir Pet. But I 4 not have her as yet acquainted with 
the leaſt mark of my affection. 

Joſ. Nor I-—if I could help it. ( > 

Sir Pet. And now I have unburthened myſelf to you , let 


us talk over your affair with Maria. 


- 


gr THE SCHOUL 


41 ſubject now. ( alarmed )—= | 


time; I am too much affected by your affairs, to 


_ think of my own. For the man, who can think of his own 
, While his friend is in diſtreſs , deſerves to be hun- 


as a monſter to ſociety. 
Sir Per. I am fure of your affeftion for her. 
of Let me entreat you , Sir Peter— 
Per. And though you are ſo averſe to Lady Teazle's 
knowing it, I aſſure you ſhe is not 
ſenſibly you have made no further 


of; Sir \ I muſt not hear you—The man who 


( ter @ Servant) What do you want firrah ? 
_ fir , is at the door talking to a 


fs whh v 


in not at home. 
ir Pet. Yes , yes, you hall be at howe, 1 

A, don) well, let him come 
( After ſome Beſtta- ery 5 
Sir Pet. Now, Joſeph, Ill hide myſef, and do you tax 


JF 4 with my Lady Teazle , and fo draw 
5 Joe $i Peter—what, join in » plot to weren | 
if ne 


brother 
Sit Pet. Oh aye , to ſerve your friend besides, 


is innocent, as you fay be is , it will give him an opporty- | 
nity to clear himfelf , and make me happy. Hark, I 
hear him coming—Where ſhall I go ?—Behin this ſcreen 


——— What the devil! here has been one liſtener already , 


for I'll fwear I ſaw a | rg 
3 14 ( = þ ) It's very . 


ridiculous air indeed — ha, ha, ha 


ye , Sir 8 ( pulling * afide ) though 1 hold a man of 


Intrigue to be a moſt deſpicable character, you know 
RAGS not flow | that one is 0 beam abſolute Joſeph either. 
Hark ye, tis 2 little French milliner, who calls u 
me ſometimes , and hearing you were coming , and having 
ſome character to loſe , ſhe thipped behind the ſcreen. ' 


Sir Pee, A French milliner ! ( finiling ) Cunning rogue ! 


enemy, and I am 


leman; he fays knows you are xt home, tht 8 Fei 
mg” | 5" 
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ofeph—Sly ro rogue But zounds , ſhe has overheard every 
| Jo thing that has paſſed about my wide. | 
Feſe Oh , never fear Take my word it will never 89 
Farther for her. 
Sir Pet. Won't it? 
of. No , depend upon it. 

Per. Well, well, if it will no fates — 
mall I hide myſelt ? | 
Joſe. Here, here, flip into this cloſet, and you may over« 
hear every word. 

L. T-az. Can I fteal away. ( Peeping ) 
. Huſh ! huſh! don't ſtir. 

r Per. Joſeph , tax him home. ( Peeping ) ' 
Fr. 3 my dear Sir Peter 

Tea. Can't 1 the cloſet door? 

Jof. Not a word—you'll be diſcovered. 
Siu Pet, Joſeph , don't ſpare him. 
Jof. For heaven's ſake he cloſe—A — 


in, to part man and wife in this manner. ( Aſide. 
F WO TIES REne Wars C9. 
Enter CuarLEs. 


Why , how now, brother, 


Ch . But where's Sir Peter ? 1 thought he was with 
of. He was, brother; but hearing you as coming , he " oj 
the houſe. 

Char. What , was the old fellow afraid I wanted to bor- 
row money of him.! | 
Joſe Borrow ! no, brother; but I am ſorry to hear you 
have given that worthy man cauſe for great uneafineſs. 
Char. Yes, I am told I do that to a great many worthy 

men—But how do brother ? 
Je, Why, be inkeyoa kane endured 60 leur 


Char. Who, 14 1 Teazle ! 
pon my word he accuſes me very unjuſtly. » bas 
the old gentleman found out that he has got a young wife; 
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or , what is worſe , has the lady found out that ſhe has got. 
an old huſhand. 

* Jof For ſhame , brother. 

Char. Tis true, I did once ſuſpect her 
+ 12> undband, but upon my ſoul I never gare her the 
leaſt encouragement ; for , you know my attachment was 
to Maria. 

Jof. This will make Sir Peter extremely happy But 
if ſhe had a partiality for you, ſure you would not have 
been baſe enou 

Char. Why, look' ye, Joſeph, I hope I ſhall never de- 
. — ; but if a pretty woman 


ſhould purpoſely throw herſelf in my way, and that pretty 


woman ſhould to be married to a man old enough. 
9 0 


Jof. What then ? 
 _ Char, Why then, I believe I hould have occaſion to 
borrow a little of your morality , brother. 
J% Oh fie, brother —— The man who can jeſt—— 
Char. Oh, that's very true, as you were to obſerve. 
| ——Bug Joseph, do you. know gnm_— prized at your 
ſuſpecting me with Lady Teazle. I thought you was always 
„ ſaveuqe 
of. Me ! 
ar. Why yes, 1 have forn you S gang ſuch 8. 
cant glances. 
of. Pſhaw ! 


Char. Yes I have ; and don't you remember when I came | 


in here, and caught you and her at 

Jo: I mult ſtop him. (Ala) ( Stops his mouth. ) Sir Peter 
has overheard every word that you have ſaid. 

Char. Sir Peter ! where is he ? What, in the cloſet 
— Poregad Ill have him out. | | 

Joſ. No, no. ( Stopping bim.) 

Char. 1 will-—Sir eter Teazle, come into court. 
Enter Sir PETER. 


What, my old guardian turn inquiſitor, and take evidenco 


Sir Per. Give me your hand, —- 1 own, my dear boy 
I have ſuſpected you wrongtully ; Buy you muſt not be angry 


ladyſhip had a 


K 


* 


r 


ed Wy 
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with ; it was all my plot, and I ſhall think of you as 
hep to] five for whee | overheard. 
—< tis well you did not hear more. Is it not, 
ofeph 
, . What, you would hare retorted on Joſeph, would 
? 
n „ 
me. Might be not, Joſeph ? 
Enter SERVANT. 
Serv. ( Whiſpering Joſeph. )——Lady Sneervell, fir, is 


juſt coming up, and fays ſhe muſt fee 


you . 
Jo{. Gentlemen, I muſt beg your pardon ; I have com- 


1 me; give me leave to conduct you down 


Char. No, no, ſpeak to them in another room ; I have 
not ſeen Sir Peter a great while, and I want to talk with 


Joſ. Well, I'll ſend away the on and return imme- 


diately. Sir Peter , not a word of the little French milli- 


ner. (Ale, and exit. 
Sir Pet. Ah, Charles, what a pity it is is you don't aſſociate 
more with r brother , we might then have ſome 
of your reformation ; he's a young man of fuch ſentiments 
—_— ee eee ee as 2 man of 
t. 


of his . that, I dare fay , he would as foon le 


» into his houſe as a wench. 
ir Pet. No, no, you accuſe him wrongfully——Tho? 
Joſeph 1s not a rake , he is no faint, 
Char. Ob! a perfect anchorite—— a young hermit. 
Sir Pet. Huſh , huſh; don't abuſe him v or he may chance 


to hear of it 
won't tell him, will you? 


Char. Why , you 
Sir Pet. No, eng 8 — eat mind to tell 
Rye, Charles, 


him. (Al. 
Dr 
Char. I ſhould ke of ing et $ have it, 


ing me in the eloſet. (Ade) Hark ye, 
he bad a girl with him when I called. 
Char. Who, Joſeph ! impoſlible ! | 
Sir Pet. Yes, a little French milliner, (tales him to the 
ont )—and the beſt of the joke is, ſheis now in the room. 
Char. The devil the is Where? 
Sir Pet. Huſh , huſn behind the ſcreen. 
Char. I'll have her out. 
Sir Pet. No, no, no. 
Char. Yes. 
Sir Pet. No. 
Char. By the Lord I will—So now for it. | 
Both run up to the ſcreen—The ſcreen falls, at the ſame 
time |OSEPH enters, 1 
Charl. Lady Teazle , by all that's wonderful! 
Sir Pet. Lady Teazle , by all that's horrible! 1 
Char. Sir Peter, this is the ſmarteſt little French milliner 
I ever faw. —But pray what is the meaning of all this? You 
ſeem to have been playing at hide and ſeek here, and for 
my „I don't know who's in or who's out of the ſecret 
Madam, will you plaiſe to explain ? — Not a word! — | 
Brother, is it your pleaſure to illuſtrate ! — Morality dumb 
too !—Well, though I can make nothing of it, I ſuppoſe Þ 
perfectly underſtand one another, good folks, and fo 
_ 7 _ . * » cy Ch gp 
worthy man ſo much cauſe for uneaſine . 
» 


nothing in the world ſo noble as a man of ſenti 
ha, ha! | ( Exit. 
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for diſcovering 
Charles , 


9. 


> the 


IC ITT 


ye, | 


leman has been ſaying. 


{| to his unwa 


Sir Pet. A clear account wnly ! and $ ene ts. 

7 will vouch ts truth of every word of it. 

Teaz. ( Advancing \) For not one ſyllable , Sir Peter, 
Sir Pet. What the devil ! don't you think it worth your 


while to agree in the lie? 
L. Teaz. There's not one word of truth in what that gent- 


/. Zounds , madam , you won't ruin me! 
Teaz. Stand out of the 2 PI ſpeak 
for myſelf. 

Sir Per. Aye, aye——let her done bel make a bet- 
ter ſtory of it than you did, 

L. Teaz. | came here with no intention of liſtening to bis 
addreſſes to Maria, and even ignorant of his pretenfions ; 
but feduced by his infidicus arts, at leaſt to liſten to his 
addreſſes, if pot to ſacrifice his honour , as well as my on 
table deftires. 

Er Pee. Now | believe te truth is comipg indeed. 

What! is the woman mad ? | 

Goon, No, fir ; ſhe has recovered her ſenſes. Sir Peter 
I] cannot expect "will credit me; bur the tenderneſs you 
expreſſed for me, when [ am certain you did not knowT 
was within bearing, has penetrated fo deep into my foul , 
that could I have eſcaped the mortification of this ditcorery, 
my future lite ſhould have convinced you of my fincere re- 
tance. As for that ſmooth-tungued hypocrite , who would 
ſeduced the wife of his too eredulous friend, while he 
an honorable paſſion for his ward, ] now view 

im in ſo deſpicable a light, that never again reſpect 
myſelf tor having liſtened to his addreſſes. ( Exit. 

Joi. Sir Peter — Nutwithilanding all this Heaven is 
my witneſs— _ 

Sir Per. That you are a villain——and fo I'll leave you 
to your meditations — 

Pol: Nay , Sir Peter , you muſt not leave me—The man 
who ſhuts his ears againtt conviction —— 

Pet, Oh, Gan your ſentiments—damn 


gs gry 
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' SCENE Joszen Sus racz's Apartments. 
Enter Jos zyn and @ SERVANT. 


. 
- 
pO 


Jeszrx. 


R Stanley !—why ſhould you think I would fes 
Mr Stanley ! you know well enough he comes in- 
Creating for ſomething. 
Serv. They let him in before I knew of it; and old Ro- 
ley is with him. 
Fof: "Pihaw , you blockhead ; I am fo diſtrafted with my 
own misfurtunes, I am not in a humour to ſpeak to 
one but ſhew the fellow up. (Exit. Servant.) Sure 
Fortune never played a man ot my policy ſuch a trick befo- 
re My character ruined with Sir Peter ———my hopes 
of Maria loſt 'm in a pretty humour to liſten to poor 
relations truly. I ſhan't be able to beſtuw even a bene- 
volent ſentiment on old Stanley. Oh, here he comes; I'll 
ire, and endeavour to put a little charity in my face 
However, ( Exit. | 
Enter Sir Olives and RowLEvy. 
Sir Oliv. What, does he avoid us? That was him, was 
It nor? | 
New. Yes, fir ; but his nerves are too weak to bear the 
' Tight of a poor relation: I ſhould have come firſt to bea 
the matter to him. | | 
Sir Oliv. A plague of his nerves——yet this is he whom 
Sr Peter extols as a man of a moſt benevolent way of think- 
e has as much ſpeculative benevolence as 
man in the kingdom, though he is not fo ſenſual as to 
indulge him elf in the exercife of it. 
| Sir Oh. Yet he has a ſtring of ſentiments, I ſuppoſe, 
at his fingers ends. | ; 
| Rowl, And his favourite one is, That charity begins at © 


w 


— $6 4 ur 10 xr hk JJ, 3 7.0 


© Peter's. 


thy; I am ſure I with I was of that number, or that it was 
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Sir Oliv. And his, I preſume, is of that domeſtick fort , 


4 which never ſtirs chad at all. 


Re:vl. Well, fir , I'll leave you to introduce yourſelf as 
old Stanley ; 1 muſt be here again to announce you in Four 
real character. 

Sir Oliv. True—and you'll afterwards meet me at Sit 


Rawl. Without lofing a moment. ( Exit Rowley. 
Sir Oliv. Here he comes don't hke the complailance 
of his features. 


Enter Josrru. © 
Fof. Sir, your moſt obedient ; I beg pardon for keeping 
you a des ace Stanley, 1 preſume. 
Sir Oliv. At your ſervice , fir. 
Je. Prav , be ſeated, Mr Stanley , I intreat 8 
Sir Oliv. Dear fir , there's $ no, occalion, Too ceremo- 


nious by half. 


Jo. Though I have not the pleaſure of your acquain- 
tance, I am very glad to fee you look fo well. — I think, 
Me Soalky , yos was ncerly relied ts: my marker. 

Sir Oliv. I was, fir ; fo nearly, that my preſent pover- 
ty I fear may do diſcredit to her wealthy children; elſe I 
would not preſume to trouble you now. 

Fof. Ah, fir , don't mention that—For the man who is 
in diftre's has ever a right to claim kindred with the weal- 


in my power to afford you even a ſmall relief. 

Sir Oliv. If your uncle Sir Oliver was here , I ſhould 
dave a friend. 

Jof: L wiſh he was ür, you ſhould not want an advocate 
with him, believe me. 

Sir Oliv. I ſhould not need one, my diſtreſſes would re- 
commend me. But I imagined his bounty had enabled you 
to be the agent of his charities. 

Jo. Ah, fir, you are miſtaken ; avarice, avarice, Mr 
Stanley , is the vice of age; to be ſure it has been ſpread 
abroad that he has been very bountiful to me, but without 
the leaſt foundation, though I never chooſe to contradict 


the report. 


Sir Oliv. . 


PT ˙ BM 
J Oh, dear fir, no ſuch thing. I have indeed received; 
ſome trifting preients from him, tuch as ſhawls, avadavats,% 
ana indian crackers ; nothing more, fir. | 
Sir OA. I here's gratitude for tweive thouſand pounds 
( Aide ) Shaw's , avadavats, and Indian crackers ! | 
J. /: Then there's my brother, Mr Stanley; one would 
ſcarce believe what | have done tor that untortunate yuung 
man. 
Sir Oli, Not ] for one. ( Afide ) 
Jo. Oh, the fums I have lent him! — Well, was an 
amiuble weakneſs—t mutt own I can't defend it, tho? it 
appears wore blameab.e at preient , as it prevents me from 
ferving you, Mr Stanley, as my heart directs. 
Sir Olic. Difiembler— {{fle) - hen you cannot affiſt me. 
J. lam very vahippy to ſay it's not in my power at 
ont ; but you may depend upon hearing from me when 
4 Can be of ny iervice to you. | 
Sir Oliv. Sweet fir, you are too good. 7 | 
J. Not at all, fir; to pity without the power to re- 
Here, is ſtill more painful, than to ask and be denied. In- 
deed, Mr Sanley . you have me deeply affected. Sir, your 
molt devoted; | with you bealth and ſpirits. 3 
Sir Olic. Your ever gratetul and perpetual (bowing low ) 
humble ſervant. i 
Jof. I am extremely ſorry , fir , for your misfortunes— 
Here, open the door—Mr Stanley, your moſt devoted. 
Sir Oliv. Your moſt obliged tervant. Charles, you are 
my heir. (Alu, and exit. 
Joſe This is another of the evils that attend a man's having 
10 god a character — It tubjects him to the jmportunity 
of the necelſſitous— the pure and ſterling ore of charity is a 
very expentive article in the catalogue of a man's virtues ; 
whereas, the {entimental French plate I uſe , anſwers the 
purpote full as well, and pays no tax. (Going. 
. Eater Roux. | | 
Re:vi. M Surface, your moſt obedient; I wait on you 


1. . 7. 2. Sf * 
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© 


from your uncle who is juſt arrived. ( Gives him @ note) | to 
Je. Huw ! Sir Oliver arrived! —Here , Mr—call back Si 

Mr Stanley. = 
Kows It's too late, fir , I met him going out of the houſe, F 3 
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VV Was ever any thing fo unfortunate ! ( Afide.) —1 
hope my uncle has enjoyed good health and ſpirits. 
N.. Oh, very good, fir ; he bid me infrom you he'll 
wait on you within this half hour, = 
Jofe Preſent him my kind love and duty, and affure him 
I'm quite impatient to fee him. ( Bozwrzag. ) 
Rovl. | ſtall, fir. (Exit Rowley. 
Joſe Pray do , fir, ( bows ) —This was the moſt curſed 
piece of ill luck. . ( Exit Joſeph. 


SCENE Sir Prrzx Tzazxz's Houſe, 
Enter Mrs Can ou and Maid. 


Maid. Indeed, madam , my lady will ſee no one af 

ent. 

Mrs Card. Did you tell her it was her friend Mrs 
Candour ? | 

Maia. | did, madam, and ſhe begs to be excuſed. 

Mrs Cand. Go again, for I am ture ſhe mult be great- 
ly diſtreſſed. ( Exit Maid) How provoking to be kept 


| waiting—l am not miſtreſs of half the circumſtances :— I 


Wall have the whole affair in the news papers , with the 
parties names at full length, before I have dropped tho 
ftory at a dozen houſes. 928 | 


Enter Sir PRNIAM IW BackBiTE. 


Mrs Cand. Oh, Sir Benjamin, I am glad you are come; 
have you heard of Lauy Teazle's affair? Well, I never 
was fo ſurprized —and | am fo diſtreſſed for the parties. 

Sir Ben. Nay, I can't ſay I pity Sir Peter, he was always 


fo 12 to Mr Surtace. 


rs Cand. Mr Surface! Why it was Charles. 
Sir Benj. Oh. no, madam, Mr Surface was the 
* No, Charles was the lover; and Mr Surface , 
to do him juſtice , was the cauſe of the diſcovery : he brought 
Sir Peter ; and— 8 * 
Sir Bea. Oh, my dear madam, no ſuch thing; for I had 


it from one 
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Mrs Cand. Yes 0nd 1 bed ir ram cor, hat had twang 
one that knew 1 
Sir Ben. And J had it from one— 4 
Mrs Cand. No ſuch thing— ut here comes my Lady 
Sneerwell, and perhaps the may have heard the 8 f 


Enter Lady SHALL. 

I. Sr. Oh, dear Mrs Candour, here is a fad 
about our friend Lady Teazle. I | 
Mrs Cond Why , be ſure poor thing, I am much 
eoncerned for her. 

L. Sneer. | proteſt an ]— though I met confeſs ths 
| win als we Brody tos __ : 
Mrs Cand. But ſhe had a great deal 'of good-nature. 

Sir Benj. And had a very ready wit. 
Mrs Cazd. But do you know all the particulars. ( To Lady 
Sneerwell) 

Sir Benz. Yet who could have ſuſpected Mr Surface, 

Mrs Cand. Charles you mean. 

Sir Benz. No, Mr Surface. 

Mrs Cand. Oh, 'twas Charles. 

I. Sr. Charles ! 

2 oy Ay — diſpute with Mrs Can - 

Benz. I'll not pretend to » Mrs 
dour ; but be it as it may, Wu: Peter's wounds 
won't prove mortal. 

Mrs Cand. Sir Peter's wounds! what! did they fight! F 
I never heard a word of that. 2 

Sir Benj. No! 

Mrs Cand. No !— 

L. Szeer. Nor I, a ſyllable : Do, 26 ds; | 
tell us. | 
Sir Benj. Ob, my dear madam , then you don't know 
half the affair—Why—why—lI1l tell vou Sir Peter, you 
muſt know , „ 
to Mr Surface. 
_ Mrs Cand. To Charles you mean. | 

Sir Benz. No, Mr Surface—and upon going to his houſe, 
and finding Lndy I, Sir, ſays Sir Peter, you 


are a very — 


” 


gp = . „e _ 2 _— | 


* 
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Mrs Card. Aye, that was Charles. 

_— Sir Bexj. Mr Surface. And old as I a, fays he, 1 
demand immediate ſatis faction: Upon this, they both 

dy drew their ſwords , and to it they tell. 

ars | Mrs Card. That muſt be Charles; nds 
chat Mr Surface ſhould fight him in his own houſe. . 

g Benj. Sdeath, madam, not at all. Lady Teazle, upon 

$ fecing Sir Peter in ſuch danger, ran out of the — 


ach fſtrong byiterics , and was followed by Charles , calling 
for ha and water. They fought , and Sir — 2 s 
ſhe ved a wound in 1 ĩs ri he fide by the thruſt of # ſmall ſword. f 


nter CRABTREE. 
Crab. Piſtols ! piſtols ! 
Mrs Card. Oh, Mr Crabtree, I am glad you are come 3 
ads | how we hall have the whole affair. | 
Sir Benz. No, no, it was a ſmall ſword , uncle. 
Crab. Zounds , nephew, | fay it was 3 piſtol. 
Sir Beni. A thruſt in ſecond through the ſmall guts. 
Crab. A bullet lodged in the thorax. 


2 7 


Crab. 1 1333 nodule 
but yourſelf. 3 affair was. 
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— to account, and taxing him with the baſeſt ingra- 
gitude— 

Sir Benj. Aye, ladies, I told you Sir Peter taxed him 
with ingratitude. F 

Creb. They agreed each to take a piſtol—They fired rf 
the fame inftaut—Charies's ball took place, and lodged in 
the thorax. Sir Feter's mifled , and what is extraurdi- 
nary , the dall grazed againſt a little bronze akeſpeare 
that ſtood over the chimney , flew off thro” the window, at 
rigat angles, and wounded the poſt man, who was juſt 
come to the avs with a double letter from Norihampton- 
Sir Benj. I heard nothing of all this! I muſt own , ladies, 
my uncle's account is more circumſtantial, though | behere 
mine is the true one. 

— _—  —— | 
gine, and muſt have better information. # 


Sir Zenj. Lady Sneerwell's alarm is „ 


Crab. Why, yes ; they, do ſay—bur that's neither here 
nor there. 
Mrs Card. But pray where is Sir Peter now ? I hope his 
wound won't prove mortal. 
Crab. He was carried home immediately , and has given 
. _— — by denied 4+ ** dody. 
ir Beni. believe eazle is attending him. 
Mrs Card. I do believe fo roo. | 
\ Crab. Certainly—l met one of the faculty as I came in. 
rn 
Crab. Yes, ves, that's the doctor. 
Mrs Card. That certainly ** 
we nal ger information. 
Enter Sir Ol iIvax SurFACE. 
Dear Dodtor , how is your patient ? | 
Sir Benj. I hope his wounds are not mortal. 
Crab. Is he in a fair way of recovery? 


Sir Benj. Pray, Doctor, was he not wounded by a thruſt | 
fa ſword through the ſmall guts? [| 
Crab. EIA a bullet that 0 | 


FOR SCANDAL: 
Sir Benj. I me. 
Crab. Dear , dear Doctor ſpeak. 


Sir Oliv. Hey, hey, good people 
hy, what the devil is the matter? 


the ſmall guts , and a bullet lodged in the. thorax ! 


| What would you all be at ? 


Sir Benj. Then perhaps, fir, you are not a Doctor. 
Sir Oliv. If lam, fir, | an to thank you for my de- 


Oliv. Then I will be bold to ſay , Sir Peter is one of 
S , for here he comes 
walking as if nothing had happened. 
friend , 1 
you are certainly to walk ut 
Nn go to bed, you that have had a 


Byord through your ſmall guts, and a bullet lodged in 


thorax. 


Sir Per. What is allthis 3 
r Beny. Sir Peter, we are all to find the 
Wnt. bet W * 


2 — toy for your fie fed i 
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Sir Pet. So, ſo, all over the town already. 
Mrs Cand. Though, r. 
I pity him ſincerely. 
Sir Pet. Plague of your pity. 
Crab. As you continued fo long a batchelor , you w 
certainly to blame to marry at all. 2 
Sir Per. Sir I defire you'll confider this is my own houſe. 
Sir Boy. However , you mult not be elfeaded oe the Jill 
I meet on this occaſion. 
| Crab. It is no uncommon caſe , that's one thing, : 
Sir Per. I inſiſt upon maſter here in plan terms I 
defire you'll leave my houſe immediately. 
Mrs.Cand. Well, well, fir , we are going, and 
- , depend upon it, we ſhall make the belt of the ſtory. ( N 
Sir Benj. And tell how 7 you Ar 5 
Sir Pet. Leave my houſe directly. ( Exit Sir 7 
Crab, reer 
Sir Pet. ,. I fay —— Fiends, furies, 
chere is no it! 
; Enter Rowley. 
Sir Ou. Well, Sir Peter, I have ſeen my nephews: 
n Sir Oliver is convinced your — 
t after all 
. Aye, Joſeph is the man. 
 Rowl. Such ſentiments. 
Sir Ov. Oh, tis edification to hear him talk. 
Sir Oliv. He is a pattern for the young men of the age 
But how comes it, Sir Peter, that you don't join in 
his praiſes ? 
Sir Pes. Sir Oliver, we live in a damn'd wicked world, 
and the fewer we praife the better. 
ie Gir. Right, r * 
always ſo moderate in our j 
Rovt. Do you „ Sir 
miſtaken in your li e. 


Sir Pet. Oh, plague of your jokes I ſuppoſe you are 
inted with the hole affair. - 
Lady Teazle retour- 


P 
*i 


4 
* 
A 


— (ur es pov 


* 


* 


— — 


ae 


ul. I am indeed, fir —— 1 met 
ning from Mr Surface's , fo humbled, that ſhe deign'd to 
beg eren me to become her advocate. . | 
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Ver P. What! does Sir Oliver know it too ? 
Sir Oliv. Aye, aye , exery circumſtance, 
Sir 
Sir 


ape What ! about the cloſet and the ſcreen. 
Oliv. Yes, and the little French milliner too. I never 
asf bÞughed more in my life. 
N Sir Pet. And a very pleaſant jeſt it was. 
Se Oliv. This is your man of ſentiment, Sir Peter. 
| Sir Pet. Oh, damn his ſentiments. 
Sir Oliv. You muſt have made a pretty appearance when 
: „ cloſet. 
s I Sir Per. Les, yes, that was very diverting. 
b Sir Oliv, And, Sir Peter, I ſhould like to have ſeen 
bay your face when the ſcreen was thrown down. 
4 Sir Pet. My face when the ſcreen was thrown down ! Oh 
FF yes! —— There's no bearing this. ( Afde. 
Sir Oliv. Come, Come, my old friend, don't be vexed , 


—Y for I can't help laughing for the foul of me Ha! ha! ha f 
ee. 

5 Sir Pet. Oh, laugh on——1 am not vezed — no, no, 

4 the 2 pleaſuncet thing in the world. To be the ſtanding 

= of al COR OE NINE 

i. Feu. See „ fir, yards my Lady Theories this 


way, and in tears; let me beg of you to 
a Sir Oliv. Well, "well pj Sc, = Deg : 
4 eween you , and take my leave ; but you muſt make haſte 
after me to Mr Surface's , wher H go if not to reclaim a 
libertine Nr 


= ( Exit. 

- Sir Pet. I'll be with you ——— dould the 
d ſee it, though e eee. 

* Rowen (ltr on ſhe's not coming this way. 

29 © n_ No , fir, but the has left the room door open, 

= waits coming. 

* Sir Pet. Well, certainly mortification is very becoming | 

- =_ in a wiſe ——Don' you think I had beſet her pine lis 


ger. 
 Rowl. Oh, fir, that's being too ſevere. 
Sit Pes. I don't think ſo ; the letter I found from Charles 
En fas has, 
Sir Peter , you are much miſtaken. 
Sir Pet. If was convinced of that—fee , maſter Row- 
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ley, ſhe looks this —what a remarkable elegant turn of 
the head ſhe has * „„ 
Nocul. Do, dear fir. 


Sir Per. But wen it is known that we are reconciled 51 


ſhall be laughed at more than ever. 


Rocel. Let them laugh on, and retort their malice upom 


themſelves , by ſhewing them you can be happy in ſpite of 
their flander. 


Sir Pet. Faith and fo I will, maſter Rowley, and my 


Lady Teazle and 1 may ſtill be che mn in the 
ye, Sir Peter, he that lays aſide i 


Sir Per. My dear Rowley , if you — nn tor, 


me, never let me hear you utter any thing like a ſentiment 


again ; I have had enough of that to laſt me the remainder 
el my hie. ( Exennt, i 


SCENE Jozzen's Library. 
Enter Joszrn and Lady SNEERWELL. 
A Impoſfible ? Will not Sir Peter be 


Maria ? 

255 of, Can paſſion mend it? 

Seer, No, nor cunning neither. I was fool to league 
with ſuch a blunderer. 

Fo. Sure, my Lady Sneerwell, I am the ſufferer 
in this affair, and yet, you ſee, I bear it with calmneſs. 
L. Szeer. Becauſe the diſappointment does not reach your 


Maria , what! do for that unfortunate libertine , your bro- 


ther , ou would ** 


in you er. 

of hy will you rail at me for the 
Sneer, e 
eld for your roguery in impoſing upon Sir Peter, and ſup- 
one's 


„ and never profpery. 


2 12. THF 1 


8 
9922 


immediately 
reconciled to Charles, and no longer oppoſe his union with 


heart ; your intereſt ouly was concerned. Had you felt for 


your brother , but you I endeavour to ſeduce 
I hate ſuch an avarice of crimes ; io an. wake | 


. 


3 


8 R 


F. 17 


bj 


as 


n of 


. F2 2t 


— 


1 


1 


FOR SCANDAL. 
e Well, I own I am "oy penn have deviated from 


W „ the letters which have been ſo carefully 
42 L, 0 corroborate his evidence, and prove the 
truth of the aſſertion. But Lexpect my une le every moment, 
muſt be ladyſhip to retire into the next room. 

I 


„and l ſhall ſc n find out Sir Oliver's weak fide. 
gucer. Nay , I have no doubt of your abilities, only 
be conſtant to one villany at a time. 

Foſ Well, I will, I will.—( Exit Lady Sneerwell. )—le © 


, is confounded hard though , to be baited by one's confede- 


rates in wickedneſs —( knocking )—Who have we got here? 


My uncle Oliver I ſuppoſe—Oh, 2 
came he here? He muſt not ſtay —— * | 


Enter Sir Ottivir. 


I told you already , Mr Stanley, that it was not in my . 


to relieve 


Sir Oliv. But I hear , fir, that Sir Oliver is arrived, and 


—4 may 
. — muſt ſee Sir Oliver. 


L. 4 — | I 

Joſe 1 have no fear of that——Sir Peter won't tell for his 1 
own | 

L. 


\ 
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brother , you muſt not hurt my little broker. But hark ye 3 
Joſeph ; what, have you been borrowing money too. 3 
Fo. Borrowing money! No, brother—We expect my 
uncle Oliver here every minute, and Mr Stanley infiſſa 
upon ſeeing him. | 
Char. Stanley ! Why his name is Premium. (3; 
Je. No, no! I tell you his name 1s Stanley. F 
Char. But I tell you again his name is Premium. 
Fof. It don't fignify what his name is. | | 
Char. No more it don't, as you ſay, brother; forT 
ſuppoſe he goes by halt a hundred names , betides A. B. 
1. "houſes. But old Noll mult not come and catch | 
little broker here neither. 4 
Joſ. Mr Stanley, | beg — 
- Char. And I beg, Mr Premium 
25 muſt wo indeed, Mr Stanley. 
Aye, you muſt go, Mr Premium. 1 
A him. 
Enter Sir PETEz , Lady TZAzLIEZ, Mama, and 
| | RowLEey. 
Sir Pet, What, my old friend Sir Oliver ! what's the 
matter ? — In the name of wonder were there ever two 
r to aſſault their uncle at his firſt 


L. Taz. On my word, fir, it was well we came to your 


could not protect you. 
o ! nor Premium + The neceſſities. of 
R N 

there; and with the other I ſtood a worſe chance 
than my anceſtors, and had like to have been knocked down 
without being bid for. Sir Peter, my friend, and Rowley , 
look upon that elder 24 ou both know what 
I have done for him, and how gladly "7 vets dave tad 


n fortune i held only is true for him: Judge 


ches, I ſhould have time to recollect myſelf. 22 
bels entirely. 


n 


maiden aunts as cheap as old 


WY WW ow Wy ot 


FoR SCANDAT. = : 
wen, of mv ſurprize and Gilaypomement , of Saifng kth 


ute of truth, charity, and gratitude. 
Sir Pet. Sir Oliver , | ſhould be as much ſurpriſed as 


„if! Ad not already know him to ba artial, tell, and 


"| Teaz. And if he pleads not guilty to all this, let hin 
call on me to finiſh his character. 

Sir Pet. Then | believe we need not add more ; for if he 
knows himſelf , it will be a ſufficient puniſhment for him 
that he is know n by the world. 

Char. If they talk this way to Honeſty , what will they 


thy t© ms by by and by (Alu. 
to Charles. 


(Pointing 
Cher. Ay, now comes my turn; the damn'd family pic- 


tures will ruin me. & 


of. Sir Oliver, will you honour me with a 
har. Now if Joſeph would make one of his long ſpee- 


Sir Pee. 1 ſuppoſe you would undertake to juſtify you 


I well I could, _— 
ir Oliv. Paw! ( twras. foo bis end 3. | 
on could rebify ee | ( To Charles, } 


Char. Not that I know of, fir. 
Sir Oliv. What , my — we 2252 
into the ſecret ! 


5 Char. Why yes, fir; but they were family wand; - 


ſhould go no further. 

Row!l. Come, come, Sir Oliver, I am fure you cannot 
look upon Charles's follies with anger. | 
Sir Oliv. No, nor with gravity neither. Do you know, 
8 the young rogue has been ſelling me bis ancef- 
tors; 1 hare bought judges and aff officers by the foot, and 

china. 

( During this ſpeech Charles laughs hehind his hat. 
Char. Why, . family can · 
vas 1s true; r 
there's no denyin ; but believe me when I tell you, 
(4nd upon my foul would not fo iti ie was wot fo) IF 
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8 mortified at the expoſure of follies, it i 
OOTY foot at this moment the — 1 * 


Erg you, my liberal benefactor. 


with the 
P 


ſelk. 


profligate , you would hear of no body elſe 
now that he is likely to reform , you won't have — 
che meaning of all this ? 


| I . obliged 1 
2215 e rand © fo me — | 


erwell's wrongs can no longer be concealed. 
Enter La SNEERWELL. 


Sir Pet. Another French milliner ! — I believe he has | 


one in room in the houſe. 
L. Szeer. Ungrateful 


has reduced me. 


your potty 


I bre,, this is the firſt I ever heard of it. 


J, There is but one witneſs, I believe , neceſſary to 


the buſinesſ. 


Sir Pet. And that witnesſ is Mr Snake—you were perfectiy 


in the right in bringing him with you. Let him appear. 


— 


. 
ey! what's the matter now ? While he was © 


n can beſt in · 


Charles! well you may ſeem con- 
founded and furprized at the indelicate fituation to which 


EE. 


uncle, is this another of your plots ? for, as | 


Row. | 


2 


. 
1 


obo BY IL B SE nd 


not what to fay——but 


J"Y 
ady 
has | 
don N 
— 
y to. 
Aly 
Mul. 


FOR SCANDAL . x 


Row!. Deſire Mr Snake to walk in. It is rather un- 
lucky , madam, that he ſhould be brought to confront and 


not iupport your ladyſhip. 


Enter SNAKE. 

L. Szcer, I am fſurprized ! what, ſpeak villain ! have 
you too conſpired againſt me ? 

Snake. | beg your ladyſhip ten thouſand pardons; L 
muſt own you Said me very liberally for the lying queſtions 8 
but I have untortunately been offered double tor ſpeaking 
the truth. 

Sir Pet. Plot and counter plot —— I give your ladyſhip 


much joy of your negociation. 

L. Szeer. May the torments of deſpair and diſappoint- 
ment light upon you all ! ( Going. ) 

L. Teaz. Hold, Lady Sneerwell ; before you go, give 


me leave to return you thanks , for the trouble you and 


this gentleman took, in writing letters in my name to 
Charles, and anſwering them yourſelf z — and, at the 
fame time, I muſt beg you will preſent my compliments to 
the ſcandalous college, of which you are preſident, and 
inform them, that Lady Teazle, licenciate, returns the 
diploma they nd has, as ſhe leaves 42 and 
kills characters no longer. 

L. Szeer. You too, madam ! Provoking Inſolent 1 0 
your husband live theſe fifty years. 

L. Teaz. O Lord—— what a malicious creature it — 

Sir Pet. Not for her laſt wiſh , I hope. 

L. Teaz. Oh, no, no. 

Sir Per. Well, ir hat have you to ſay Gov youth 
( 7o Joſeph.) 

of. Sir, I am ſo confounded that Lady Sneerwell ſhould 
impoſe upan us all, by fuborning Mr Snake , that I know 
leſt ker malice ſhould prompt 
her to injure my brother had better follow her. (Exit. 

Sir Pet. Moral to the laſt. 

Sir Oliv. Marry her, Joſeph , marry her if you can—Oll 


and vinegar you'll do very well together. 


. Mr Snake, I believe we have no further occafion 


Saale Before I go, 111 


* 
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ladies and , for whatever trouble I have been the 
humble 1 of caufing. | 
Sir Pet. You have made amends by your open confeſſion. 
_ = 5 muſt. beg it as a favour that it may never 
be ſpoke of. 

Sh Per What! are you aſhamed of having done one 
good action in life. 
Snake. Sir , I requeſt you to confider that I live by the 
badneſs of my character, and if it was once known that 1 
had been betrayed into an honeſt action, I ſhould loſe every 
friend I have in the world. ( Exit. } 
Sir Okv. Never fear, we ſhan't traduce you by ſaying 
a" * your * 3 

ir Pet. 's a ſpecious rogue | 
L. Teaz. You fee, Sir Oliver , it Hs as ga per- 
ſuaſion to reconcile your nephew and Maria. 
, Sir Ouv. So much the better; III have the wedding to 
morrow morning. 
Sir Pet. What, before you ask the girl's conſent. 
Char. | have done that a long time fince —— above a 
minute a and ſhe look'd | 
Mar. O fie , Charles -I proteſt , Sir Peter, there has 
not been a word faid. t | 
Sir Oliv. Well, well , the leſs the better ( joining their 
Zandt) there—and may your love never know abatement. | 
„Sir Pet. And may you live as happily together, as Lady | 
Teazle and — wo 3 
Char, I ſu „ Rowley, I owe much to you: 
Sir Oh. You do , indeed. > 
Roxul. Sir, it I had failed in my endeavours to ſerve you, 
you would have been indebted to me for the attempt. But 
_ deſerve to be happy, and you overpay me. | | 
Sir Pet. Aye, honeſt Rowley always faid you would reform. 
Char. Look ye, Sir Peter, as to reforming , I ſhall make 
no promiſes , and that I take to be the ſtrongeſt proof that I 
intend ſetting about it. But here ſhall be my monitor , my 
| war . the virtuous path thoſe eyes 
umine 
r » ar mals , PoulFi wave thy beauty's 
5 
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FOR SCANDAL: 

Thou fill muſt rule, becauſe I will obey : 
An humble fugitive from folly view, 
No fanctuary near but love———and you. 
You can', indeed, each anxious fear remove , 
For even ſcandal dies=————if you approve, \, 


PROLOGUE |*=* 
Written by Mr Gazxzick. 


From 
Tho' 
SCHOOL for Scandal !——Tell me, I beſeech you , + 
| A Needs there a ſchool , this modiſn art to teach you? I Till e 
o need of leſſons now-—the knowing thin 
We might as well be taught to eat and drink : 
Caus d by a dearth of ſcandal, ſhould the 
Diſtreſs dur tair-ones , let them read the papers; 
Their powerful mixtures ſuch diſorders hit, 
Crave what they will, there's quantum i Reit. 
„ Lord! „ cries my Lady Wormwoed, ( who loves tattle, 
And puts much ſalt and pepper in her prattle) / 
— ris'n at noon , all night at cards, when rn 
trong tea and ſcandal—bleſs me, how refreſhing ! 
„ Give me the papers, Liſ bold and free 
„ Laſt night 1. L. ps) was caught with Lady 
„ For aching heads, what charming /a volatile! ( 
» It Mrs B. will fill continue flirting , 
„ We hope ſhe'll draw, or we'll zndraw, the curtain. ] Eacl 
” Fine ſatire, poz ! in public all abuſe it; Lon 
„ But, by ourſelves , (fps ) our praiſe we can't refuſe ith 
„ Now, Liſp. read you—there at that daſh and ftar— 
. Yes, ma am A certain Lord had beft beware , 
55 „ Who lives not twenty miles from Groſvenor-ſquare : 
„ Fur ſhould he Lady W. find willing 
ormwoed is bitter. — Oh! that's me the Albin! 
„ Throw it behind the fire, and never more 
Let that vile paper come "within my door.,, 
”" Thus at our friends we laugh , who feel the dart ; 
To reach our feelings, we ourſelves muſt ſmart. 
Is our young bard ſo young, to think that he | oY 
Can ſtop the full ſpring-tide of calumny ? [| 
Knows he the world ſo little, and its trade? 
Alas | the devils ſooner ral I than Laid. 
So ſtrong, ſo ſwift the monſter , there's no gagging ; 
Cut ſcandal's head off—ftill the tongue is wagging. 
Proud of your ſmiles , once laviſhly beftow'd , 


ka Don Quixote takes the road ; 


2 


LS 
1 © 


To ſhew Ks gratitude, he draws his pen 
And ſeeks this Hydra , ſcandal, in its den; 
From his fell gripe the trighied —— 
Tho' he thould fall, th' attempt muſt pleaſe the brave. 
For your applauſe , all perils he would through ; 
| He'll fight—that' s u rite—a cavaliero true, 
Till ev'ry drop of blood — that's — for you. 
EPILOGU'E 
Written by Mr Corman. 
Spoken in the Character of LADY TEAZLE. 
I, WHO was late fo volatile and gay, 
PF Like a trade wind muſt now blow all one way; 
Bend all my cares, my ſtudies, and my vows, 
To one old ruſty weather- .cock—my ſpouſe ; 
So wills our virtuous bard—the pye-balF'd Bayes 
Of crying epilogues and laughing plays. 
Old batchelors , who marry ſmart young wives , 
Learn from our play to regulate your lives ! 
Each bring his dear to town—all faults upon her 
London will prove the very fource of henour ; 
Plung'd fairly in, like a cold bath, it ſerves , 
When principles relax—to brace he nerves. 
Such is my caſe—and yet | muſt deplore 
That the gay dream of diſſipation's oer; 


And ſay, ye fair, was ever lively wife, 
Born with a genius for the higheſt life, 


Like me, untimely blaſted in her bloom; 


Like me, condemn'd to ſuch a diſmal doom ; 
Save money——when l juſt knew bow to walte it ! 
Leave London —juſt as I began to taſte it! 
Muſt I then watch the early crowing cock? 


| The melancholy ticking of a clock 1 


In the lone rüſtick hall for ever pounded, 
Wich dogs, cats, rats , and ſqualling brats ſurrounded ? 
| With bumble curates can I now retire, 
| ( White good Sir Peter boozes with the ſquire) 
And at back-gammon mortify my ſoul, 
That pants for Lu, or flutters at a Vole ? 


a 


Seven's the main ! dear found ! ! —-%; -y mann 
Lo at hot-cockles round a Chriſtmas fire 
The tranſient hour of faſhion too ſoon ſpent , 
„ Farewel the tranquil mind, farewel content ! 
„ Farewel the plumed head—the cuſhion'd rete 5 
7 Thee takes the cuſhion from its proper ſeat! . 
2 The ſpirit ſtirring drum! card drums I mean 
1 Spadille, odd Trick, Pam, Baſto, King and Queen! 
„ And you, ye knockers , that with brazen throat, 
* welcome viſitors approach denote , 
„ Farewel ! All uality ot high renown , 
1 Pride » pomp _ * of glorious town , 
* 1 Farewel ! your revels | partake no more, 
„ And Lady Teazle's occupation's o'er ! „ 
All this I told our bard, he ſmil'd, and faid, twas clear 
I ought to play deep tragedy next year: 
Mean while he drew wife morals from his play, 
And in theſe ſolemn periods ſtalk d away. 
„ Bleſt were the fair, like you her faults who ſtopt, 
„ And clos'd her follies when the — 
1 No more in vice or error to 


1» Or play the fool at args 0a he's $ great lage l, 


